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deck*     In the shadow, they were unnoticed by Vronsky
and Durrant who paused near them, deep in conversation*
" I assure you/* said Durrant, ** I'm most gratefuL
Without your influence with the Raja I'd certainly never
have become his secretary."
" We may cry quits," replied Vronsky. " Without
your skilful prompting, the Raja wouldn't have patron-
ized my theatre so liberally. But what I do want to stress
before I leave the ship is that I count on your propaganda
work in India. In your position you're bound to meet
many wealthy people, likely to be of use to me when
they're in Europe. I shall conclude that Indians, if
introduced by you'll be rich, and worth exploiting to our
mutual advantage. I've no time to waste over new
acquaintances who are hard up. Such people are no
good either to you or to me. You agree ? "
"Perfectly," said Durrant. "I've had more than
enough of poverty-stricken acquaintances to kst me a
lifetime. I hope I've turned my back on them now for
good and all."
The two men were interrupted by a steward. " I've
been looking for you everywhere, sir," he said, addressing
Vronsky. "The Captain sends his compliments and
wants you to join him in his cabin. We'll be off Port
Tewfik in ten minutes and you're to leave with the
pilot."
Vronsky and Durrant hurried after the man. The
vessel glided past the promenade at Port Tewfik and
paused to drop the pilot. Then the engines restarted
and the Shahjaban was heading for Aden.
On the following morning, Durrant approached the
deck-chairs on which Olga and Ali Beg were seated, and
bade them good morning.
*" Let me introduce my husband," said Olga. <e Ali
this is Mr Durrant, Secretary to the Maharaja of
Ghanapur; Mr Durrant, lids is my husband, Dr Ali Beg."
** !/iy object in intruding is to say that I hope Madame